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Hip-Hip- Hippo! 


Copr., 1946, by Oskar Lebeck 


A baby hippopotamus is not a pretty sight. 

But Mother Hippopotamus, she thinks her baby bright, 
And beautiful and darling, and I think she is right. 
After all, she may ask us, 

Who cares but “hippopotamus.” 
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Ah reckort we 
bettah call Doc 
Stork, Raggedy 
Ann ---Dat ane 
ade worst cases 
of blues 

aR evak 

aorte 


you're 
right, 
Belinay-- 
Poor 
wrinkles / 


Hello, )~S Hello, 

s/f ¢w( Eddie SIf/ 
Jis Wrinkles- 
the he's 


trouble > . oping 
ver "e 7 terribly / 
SG as” 


Whisk — kishi— 
shiish -shiushi- 
ee ShUSH --=, 


Pree, 


Bizz -Buzz- Hee- yippee! Haw -Haw -Haw / 
Buzz / Heh- Hee! Zowie / 
> 


Heh / 
Ha-Ha-tHat Pad 


aorte to aat lil 
ola blue < 


carmel? 


They're ( 2 Tt looks that wai 
going reckon Belindy! Im 
datola he'll 


straight rt 
into the Wrinkles 


deep, deep done gorie 
plumb 


outa 
his head’ 


My, were Or course -- Ever. tf . Yes 
Joing Pits is arr Wrivrikles Wrinkle: 
Tasi! / Elfin Arasri't ¢ hias a 


tricycle, gone poor serse 


Andy !; crazy, of atrection. 
y he ugh Ses fi 
lose Fits 
way howe. 


Now -- 
which 
way 
aia 
vey, 
go 


youre loeking for 
éddle Elf ana the 
carmel nith the 

wrirtklea kriees? 
They wert that way 
toward 
the 


Oops!!! It's 
geiting 
rougher ! 


Well/ Isnt that 4 Not Sadie Sif De 
wuce? We eves? o7 Aid tt --2 a 
cant cross on the : 
marler WHA a SLEPVING 


“ricycle SlOTK 


ao You 
ean? 


t /t was fust 00 surirvilg-- 71 could be true, \ Hmmm! 

7 lee fiee! Eddie Array / Av es in Heres 

pushiea a bullor Elfin tricycle @ button £ 

(of Ral tricycle ana és aifferent atant 
a ee it from the = see. 

4 sprouleda orainary ° 

wings ial Rina. V 

p flew hiv . 


a. 


, On, bow! 2 


Pag! aa 


( Get on, Anay! 

Here we | 

get. . Se 
So, 


2) 


Anay / I’ not ever Look / It isnt Jt must 
steering it/ following ReOW | 
the path zis own | 
a Ss way 
hore. 


Oh! WrRat a 

beautiful 
Zittle 

clearing / 


Yes ---0ut where ? 
7 aont see 
anything of 
Eddie or 


Wrinkles . 


see/A 
tiny 
house! 


Ana 
there's 
evert 
s7r1OREe 
corning out 
of the 
chimney 


/ wonder who We right 
Zives 
here? _£ 


Good morning 


Were looking 
mT eae Im 


tor two of our 
friends, Adie 
&lf ana the camel 
What can lao with the wrinkled 
for you? kriees --- Have 
72 


My, my! It's so smail,lm _ 
afraid well break something. 


you musint go until you've 
had tea with me, 
Raggedys --Then 
well talk about 
your 
Triendas. 


This is the Thank 
pricest you, 
flavor Raggedy 


of any Ann! Just 
cake [ finish it ana 
ever you'll get a 
big surprise. 


ate! 


May / have why, Andy / What's 
another 


happened to you---youre 
cake, please, sO 
Sally ? alls 


--Avta the roorr is $0 
large / Why --uh--were they were 
all the samme size iow! elfin 
cakes --- 
anda Sally 
is alady 


Of course 7m a lady Wwrat \~{ Weve only BE Then 
p Ta 


elf! Ana now 7/1 tell Part of been Yat 
you Raggeays Eltlana ? there better 
where Eddie once and show 


YF and Wrinkles 
are--They ve ir 
élflana ¢ 


Aidan? see 
all of iv. 


NV 


you see, &iflanda is 
partly here ana 
Partly there,but 
mostly there--- 


--And the shortest way 
trom here is 

through the back 
door ana across 
the &lfin 


The Elfin Boatrnan tsn't Is thisahorn? 1. 
here,so youd better thoughi it 

7 was only 
thts &lfirr a 
Horn. pees ‘ flower? , 


inane maeha 


Ja-ra! Beautiful,  \ 
Ta-ral Yy Andy! Bul 
la val you have 1a 
Be EMIN size 

ne aos 

ee 


comes _ big 
ie a bear pod! 
Dot sae GORT 


And here TOS ‘Bia? | 


Climb t72 Raggedts ! Poke = : fsrnit sally 
Jil take you Migrunady 
across ina cOMmMG 
jitty Ph 


Have agooad time, 
Raggedalys !/ Jill see 


Here's the Playgr 
élitland, , 
Raggedts ! Pe 


where'll we up there 


fina Eddie fy by the 
Elf ana Merry - Look, 
WV IRRLES 7 Go-kound) 


thirtk. 


—S 
sure enough! 
There was Wrinkles -- 
racing the Merry -Go-kouna 
and just tickled pirtk with 
everything. 


J see him? 
f see him! 


Raqgeay 


On, that 
silly 
camel ! 


Hi, there 
Raggedys! 
You're in time 
for the roller - 
coaster -- 

the car is 

just starting, 


cars full 


-- Let-er-go, 
everybody éddte/ 4 


ready ? 


Eeccecececk ! 
Whoopeeee ! 
. Wow! 
V »% 
ia 
Cc 


a 
spiash and spray it 
takes the water -=-- 


Hi, Raggeays 
Did you ever 
so much fun 
Ha-ha-ha! 


yo 


7 v 
nave 4 


yeeeeeeee/ 
lp! 


Why, Andty- 
were 
not 
event 
wet! 


“Course 
not! Wasnt 
that a 


thrill ? 


wrinkles ! 
You'll split 
. your sides if 
you laugh 
4 so hard. 


well Have to JT ANT 
lake you rignt care--Ilve 
home Wrinkles, hiaa a 
ana sew wonderful 
you up. limne --- 


ripped six stitches already, 
72 YOUr SAWAUST 

Tririg ts 
leaking 


[: 00k there / You've 


>) stl 


& . : st 


Sav, RaGgeAY --7nat it 


And sovrre aay In 
" Ann--adid you lockea tots 


coming back 


again --ha-na. notice ner smaller? yes, 
Wrinkles Andy,were back 
jimpea the to our Own size 
brook -- 


Z, How can I when you're 
still while £ ~ tickling me pirker ana 
sew you os pinker ana 

Se hna-nanail 


Wi 


(AND WRINKLES HASN'T HAD 
ANOTHER SPELL OF THE BLUES 
SINCE THAT DAY.) 


Me Hi-hop, said the grasshopper 
Tm having a wonderful tine. 
Jumping 1s more tun than 
anything 1° 


Fie Wer MOF EAOWTAIG. | (TRIS Time IF Gian Wore oUF 50 
e@ hed land next. ‘Bur fe well. He landed in a rain pudd) 
always willing To take : 

i @ chance 


Lucky for him it was just 
2 little pudale and very 
shallow. 


HOP! off he went 
again! 


something soft 
and sweet-smelling. 
it was arose. 


“Ah, he said, nothing like a 
bit of perfurne . 
atfer one's bath. 


Sudaernly 2 beetle 
stuck his rose OUT 
Of the top of the rosé. 


“Get off my l sald the orasshopper, am 

rose,” yelled Maximilian Hopp, the wel!- 

the beetle, | known grasshopper.” 
whoever. 


you are!” 


“Well, then hop!” Said the beetle. 
Hop. Maximilian Hopp, | like | 
privacy —so gel olf my rose. 


50 Maximilian hopped. In his 
sudden comings arid goings he 
had learned it was no usé to 
argue with angry strangers. 


SPINSH | He went into a puddle. 
Tt had rained just 2 little while 
before and there were many 

puadles. 


“Most annoying! Said Maximilian 
Tt there is one thing 1 dont need 
very much right now, its 2 bath.” 


HOP! He leaped out And he leaped 
Of the puddle = "ackword. 


twisted by mistake . 


Youre an insect, answered 
“ elittle frog who fad been 
sitting at the edge of 

the puddle all the time. 


‘Furthermore, youre @ pest! 
Get aut of my private poo! 
or Ill call my bIg 
brother and 

aVE it) oa} my) 


"You Can have your of pool --T Hop! He sailed Out of thé 
y hope it ., puddle high into the air 
aries up! and down onto the 


oe 
"Youre talking. to ine 

wrong end Of nme - | 
My head 1§ over here 
said the earthworm 


Sometiurg wriggle 
z, 5s OFF 


1 1h Gea. Was a ear thworin. HOw 


said Maximilian politely. 


T like a rainy. day, don't you?” 

asked the earthworm. “You dont, 

know of a nice wet spot, do you? 
J” Sf | 


“You wouldn't 
be. making 

tun of me, .. 
wollla you?” 
asked Maximilian. 


He altnost landed on something 
fuzzy. “Hey, watch 
where youre 

going!" sald the 
something twzzy. 


to hop alon 
litte Turther- For 2a while 


| naming happened. 


I wasnt going, 
Z was coming. 
How would I 
know you would 
be where I was 
coming ? Who. are 
you dnyway ? 


‘A caterpillar,” 
sald Tuzzy, "next 
Ti be 2 COCOON, 
then a buttertly. 
What are you 
going to be wher. 
you GrOW up? 


Maximilian Thou gy eG 3 ome dO and some dort” said 
moment-F guess [i just D6. a the caterpillar.’ We do! See that 
biager, grasshopper. Do people beavtitul butterfly Over there ? 
have to change into something That's what I am going to be 


aifrerent all the time ? y Lee 


Maximilian looked at the 
beautitul buitertly and Back 
at the fuzzy ugly caterpillar 
Friend, maybe you know 
what you are talking about 
but it seems tome iti! fake 
a lot of fixing up! 


"Restless tellow, mumbled 
the caterpillar going 
back lo munching thé 
leaf he was sitting on. 
“Wouldnt stop to 
hear about the cocoon 
— oh well. i 


Ti G0 all Wat , 
in my cocoon, 

sald the y 
caterpiliar. 


Very jnteressing,” 

Salad Maximiliar? 

whose /ong es 

were /1C/g 10 be 

Aes ies, TH be 
11Q_OW ~ 

a "po bye. i. 


Viaxi/7/l1a7 had by that time 
reached 2 grain stale three 
hundred feet away, ie ae 
feer of course. There are 

about four grasshopper 

feet to an ordinary inch. 


He was in danger, 
but he didnt know 
it. A bird who had 
been hunting for 
wortns on the 

. ground had 

spied him, 


Mayimiliali who. could never sif still 
had yust decided he had done enough 
rt resting when — 


@ bird thought he had caught 
the grasshopper, but all he had) 


HOP? Wenr Maxymiliarr, 
ee one second 


’ The birds beak 
eg, missit 


War did not know of his 


good fortune —nor aid he know 
was the grain stale - | that he had altnost joined the 
earthworm he had met earlier 


in the day. 


Ce 


‘4 ore - Sa 
The bird hunted around tor awile but he dian t é 
the grasshopper who was nibbling clover and listening 
‘— fo the humming of the bees in the clover blossoms. ——— 


Maximilian krew bees. They 
seldom bother anyone if 
lett done - They are always 


busy gattiering 4) 


Since he didnt like honey, 
Maximilian dian? bother about 
bees-in fact the only ting fe 
ala bother about was hoppirig- 
He never knew where his next 


And he never 
much cared - ‘| 


The next time youre out on a meadow, 
Ne down itt thé orass and walt for 
Maxiinilian. He has a green coat and looks 
Mike all the other grasshoppers. 


“Sit really doesnt matter 
ther it is Maximilian or any 
of his cousins, brothers or sisters. 
They are all the same, they lke nothing 
better than to hop and hop and hop . 


One bright sunny morning 
Tutty Tiger woke up. He 
yawned a tew times and 
stretched ang then he gor up. 


Awmpt yum, yum, thats 
pretty good breakfast 
food, al/ right: ? 

/ cowl eat more 

Well, (1 just 
look around 


Hella, Here, Egoert! ) 
PR Yow are you st bp 
Us morning, os ue 


ake 


Wha? are you Well, (1/ \ 
= as going with all) ¢ tel! you, 
MN) Har stilt? Tuthy— 
: a 
\ 


tog 


Getting ready to gO my \, | (ou are? Well, what are 
hunting, that's what you hunting for? 
/m doing! ( , 


Oh, somerhing , \ (Oh yes. this 15 
very dangerous, very Oangerous! 
—% Tully 


Zer's see now—/unach, extra 
4unch for dithiculhes, the 
gun — guess / gor 
everything. 


Well, say, Egbert, can 
/ come ajong?. 


Why, /rey're 
Hable to be any, 
place -—and 
boy, /in ready 
tor em -ftough, 
thats re! 


Say, Egbert 
where 0 you 
usually tind 
these -uh- things. 


one of therm, 


Why, Tuffy! | belreve 

90! 15 LOT) you've found one! 

Now lets go home 
and eat! - 


Wow, Tuthy, 
these Hirgs 
can be preity 
ugly op Tuesdays! 


What? Go home 
Just when we 
Fourd ore! 


yes sir, this 13 a bad, 


aay ror those’ 


Tuesday? Why, 
today /snt luesday— 
1?'s Monday! Come 

on, Egbert 


Oh, my gosh! No 
sd aoe 70 {Well al! night. 


are— 


but the lunches 


/t's big, all 
S1Ght— tt 100kKS, 
like there ore 


There’ Wow, 
+3 BIG, 
isn’ 172. 


Ut is. eh? Whats 
vt say? —/ mean, 
“tis nort 


We//, say! That 1s 
an oad name, /st7+ 
th Tatty? 


Gee—it 
certainly 
UENA 


4m certainly / 0 arm 1, but 7 
please’ to 4. what does "Over, ¢ O20 iB fe am 
meer you, 135 165, . ke Pole — my, 


(t's warm 
up here! 


Toke off my coor 
in public? Ip the 
doy time, before 
ainner? You cant 


mean rh sir! b= 


Why, ocourse 145 warm— 

Its always warm Why 
Gere don't you take 

off your coat? 


14-710 One 15 
fooking, and 


Well, Donot /nflate, s WW ( 201. “hese are \< Yes i#'s 2.9000 
would you core to Good sandwiches) ttung | brought 
Join us in some fobert along extra lurch; 
map You =X for accidents 
mean lt ¥ | 
an actident, sif?, | 


lunch? We have plenty. 


Oh, 70, 70, Ponot /in beginring \ (You see we werey) 
yeure not arn yw tO tik it out hunting pre-y 
accident, but meeting Bikes: agicaments, and 

you was sort of one— 1 \ hen we ran 4, 


wasnt it, Tuthy? ( was g 


acamenr, 


Whats 


To fell the truth my- 
tumny ? 


self sir, [ didnt know. 
J Looked tke a “Do- 
not Inflate” because 
f om really 
a penguin! 


You see, to tel! the truth, we 
wouldnt know a predicament 
F we saw one. ‘But now 

\ thot we know you are a 


\"Donot Inflate... 


Ho, Ho, 
(. that's funny, 


Ona King Cole was a 
merry old soul, 
And a merry old soul 
was he. WA 
fle called tok his pipe and. ‘AY 
' he called tor his bowl 
And he called for his 
fiddlers three. 


(A 


L- 


~The Maa Wiko Hed Noughe 


And robbers came 
to vob him. 


Vo crept up to™ 
the chimney pot 


And then they thought 
they had him! 


32 


CButi he got down 


on tother side 


And then they could 
not find him, 


Sea 


van fourteen miles in 

fifteen days 
And never looked 
behind him. 


a 


&: Foster went to Gloucester’ ares Widen Sih 


Fé. fell wma aii es ‘ > 
Up to his. middle And Never went there again 


Sx*- Sat ona pain 
dating Me curds 


and a 


Who Saf down beside her Kad frightened Miss Mullet away. 
4 


Lietle Fred 
\ hen little Fred 


. 4) went to bed ~ 
He always said 
his prayers. 


Fe kissed mamma and then papa 
4nd straightway went upstairs. 


“Leter Piper 


Lier Piper picked 
A peck of pickled peppers. 
A peck of pickled peppers 
Peter Piper picked. 
/f Peter Piper picked 
A peck of pickled peppers, 
Wheres the peck of 
Pickled peppers 
Peter Piper picked’ 


"Raggedy Ann and Andy have learned 
That a penny saved is a penny earned. 

They love the sound of the tinkling clark 
When the coin arops into the piggy bank. 


geen eae LAr i % Bhi s ‘ Hae 
When they ratile their ba ays feet 
The pennies.and nickels are alive and real, 
Talking to each other of the coming day 
When theya be taken ana sent on their wat, 
al together to coun? up to the price 

Of awonderful present for somebody nice. 


Qnd while they are waiting theyre playing agame\ 
Whod Le the first one to guess and to name 

The kind of present for which they woulda be spent 
and to whorn it be given and towhere it? be sent, 
Daddy, or Mom, Uncle Joy or aun? Sue 

Or a birthday present for arriend like you, 


Through the slot of their bank the Raggedys peek 
Qnd laugh when they hear their little coins speak. 
"Have patience,we don't know ourselves, theyll say, 
Bul when we spend you, well spend you the 


kaggedy Way. 


The Dwarf’s Hill 


By W. J. ENRIGHT 


e 
There was a lad named James who; being left penniless 


and all alone in the world, started out one summer day from 
the little town in which he had spent alljhis life, to seek his 


fortune. 
He walked on and off and night‘all found him in a strange 


country, with no house in’sight, so he lay down on the slope 
of a hill and, looking up at the stars, thought of what he 
would like most to be in the world. 

He had often wished to become a huntsman, but how 


could he ever obtain the necessary equipment—a gun, a 
horse and a horn? While these thoughts came and went he 


fell asleep, but was awakened by a feeble voice crying, 
) “Help me! Help me!” ‘ 


He arose and looked around, but saw no one. “Help me,” 


said the voice again and it seemed to come from the ground 


beneath his feet. Looking down, he saw standing in the grass 


a little dwarf with a large head, a long nose and spindling 


legs. 
“Help me! Help me!” cried the little man again? “Well, 


what ails you and what can I do inquired James. 


“Listen!” -said the dwarf. “I live in this hill and when I 


| came home I found a cow sleeping directly over the doorway 


and I cannot pass her. Please chase her away, for if the sun 


shines on me I shall be changed into cobwebs and dew. And 


that,” he continued, “would be the end of me.” 
So James walked around to the other side of the hill and 


4 a 
y chewing her cud. 
“Shoo, boss!" he cried, and up she got and ran away. 


found .the cow lying down peacefull 


“Come back tomorrow night at twelve o'clock that we may 
reward you,” said the littke man. Whereupon he skipped 
through a small opening in the ground and disappeared. 

The next evening found James standing near the spot 
where the dwarf had disappeared. Suddenly at midnight the 
top of the hill was raised on four flaming red pillars forming 
a portal under which stood the dwarf of the previous eve- 
ning. “Come in,” said he. “My father is to allow you three 
wishes, all of which will be fulfilled.” 

Without fear James accepted the invitation and, as soon 
as he had entered, the hill closed above him and he was led 
down marble stairs and through one magnificent room into ‘ 
another. Thousands of dwarfs were busily engaged in many 
different occupations: 

“Have you decided what wishes to make?" asked the ‘ 
little man. Yes," replied James. “I want a gun, a horse anda 
horn, as I wish to be a huntsman.” “You shall have thems" 
said the dwarf, leading him into a room filled with every 
sort of a gun a hunter might require. 

James looked around and finally reached for an old, 


rusty musket hanging on the wall by a broad leather strap. 
“This one will suit me best,” said he. “These fine ones 
mounted in gold and silver I could not use.” “Take it,” said \a 


the dwarf smilingly, ‘and keep it.” 


In another room they saw a great many beautiful horns. 
James picked a plain-looking bugle horn which some one 


had thrown into a corner. “All the others will do for kings 
and knights,” said he, “but this one suits me.” The dwarf 
told him it was his. ~ 

-“Now we will go into the stables and find a horse,” said the 


litle man. The stables were filled with the finest horses of all 


kinds, from famous winged horses to the charger who helps 


_ the soldier slay the enemies of his land. 


Near the door James caught sight of a little gray horse, 
rumpled and’ badly kept. He pointed to it, saying: “I choose 
this little one.” 


The dwarf said, “take it and keep it,” and the next sec- 


ond James was standing outside the hill, with his rusty mus- 
ket, his dented horn and the little gray horse. 
He jumped into the saddle and rode straight toward the 


King’s court when. a sentry stopped him and inquired his 
errand. “I wish to became one of the royal hunters,” said 


James. “You must see the king's adjutant, then,” returned 
the sentry, and directed him on his way. 

James rode along an avenue shaded by tall trees and lead- 
ing to the gateway of the palace. A little gray bird in one of 
the trees began to sing so beautifully that he had to stop and 
listen. The bird flew down and seated itself on the horse's 
head. 


PX ihe 
to. When you sound your horn, everyone 
dance and everything-at which you point your gun must 
die.” 
“When you see the king tell him you will try to free his } 


f\ daughter from the king of the dwarfs, who seized her years 


ago. But be careful of the way in which you break the might 


of the dwarf-king. He is cunning. A young prince to whom 
the princess was to be married is also in his hands, If you 
can set these two persons free you will gladden the old king's 
heart and become a great hunter.” 

James was astonished to hear the bird speak and when it 
flew away he rode into the courtyard where he was met by 
the king's adjutant, who,asked what he wished. 

“I desire to become one of the king’s hunters,” replied 
James. The adjutant smiled and called several men who 
were sitting under a large oak tree and said “Here is a young 


man who wishes to become one of you.” They all laughed 


| uproariously. 


S fal 


. “The king had better see him,” roared the adjutant. “He 
has but little amusement nowadays. One of you go and call 
hin down.” 

When the king came into the courtyard and saw James 
and his equipment, he asked gravely what he could do for 
him. “I wish to become your majesty’s huntsman,’ 
James, “‘and try and rescue the princess and her betrothed 
husband from the dwarf-king's might.” 


replied 


Sa 
, since these young 


8 
persons Were spirited off info the mountains and I have no 
hope of seeing them again. How will you rescue ther 
“Your majesty shall see," replied James, “if you will follow 
me at once to the hills, Every second may be valuable.” 

“IE you save my children,” said the King, “you will be | 
richly rewarded and as you look good and tue I will also 
follow you, Saddle my horse,” continued he, tuxning to the 
servants, “and quickly.” Late in the evening they arrived 


at the hill which the young man knew so well. 
“Now,” said James, “we must call the dwarf king and force 


matters with him if he will not come to terms.” 

Thus saying he sounded his horn for the first time. When 
the note had died away a fearful noise came from within the 
hill and in the next minute the latter was raised upon four 
flaming pillars, disclosing a hall from the background of 
which stepped a fearful-‘looking dwarf. 

When he saw James he began to howl furiously. “Stop 


your yelling,” said the King, “and bring forth my daughter 


and the prince whom you took away. We have come to rescue 


them, and will, if need be, force you to give them up.” 
“Hoo, hoo-oop,” began the dwarf derisively, but at the 
sainé moment James began a merry tune on his horn, The 


dwarf king fell on his face and began to hop about on the 


point of his nose with wonderful rapidity. The dwarf-king 


cuta ridiculous figure as he hopped about yn his long nose. 


Ph A 


“Stop, stop!!" he managed to shout. “I am over five hun- 
dred years old and it will kill me if this goes on.” 
“Bring my daughter, then,” roared the King, “just as 


"she was when I saw her last.” : 

“Yes, yes,” panted tle troll. “Stop, stop, stop!” 

James stopped and the dwarf-king rushed into the cave 
from which he soon reappeared with the princess, who ran to 
her father and was clasped in his arms. 

“Where is the prince?” asked James.'*Bring him to us 
at once if you do not wish to hop about to another tune. “He 
is here no more,” replied the dwarf. 

“Here he is," suddenly exclaimed the princess. 

The princess put her hand on the shoulder of the little 
gray horse that James had picked and said, “This is the 
prince.” 

“Give him back his human shape,” commanded James, 
as he turned to the dwarf. ‘Then give me back the gun and 
horn,” answered the troll. : 

When James had returned them, the little horse vanished 
and before them stood a young and handsome knight. The 
hill closed with a crash and the four happy people were 
standing in the open field. q 

The king made James a Duke and gave him one-fourth of 
.the kingdom, where he hunted ‘to his heart's content. The 


prince and princess were married and lived happily ever 
after. 


It's hard to ride.a bubble on top, 
It’s easter to color the picture up. 
But easier stillas the picture ts showing, 


ts making the bubbles which Andy is blowing: 
ee 


Your Highness, Billy 
and Bonny Bee! 


The Queen bee wishes a 
word with you, Billy 
and Bonny Bee. 


Aonored by a visit from the 
queen bee from the hive 


7o the large lily pad in the millpond... 
You are to meet them there 
and escort her to our hive sip 


“nportant that 
the Queen chose 


Yow are to leave af sunrise romorrow= 
look your best /m sure | can depend 
on you and be prowd of you! 


am /15 @ high honor— 
memes and see that you 
Bal | keep out of mischief 


"Bot nearby a tidnopping plot 1s. being 
hatched by Wally Wasp and his gang 


Ms) 


iN 
be 


ge (/t's a beautitul morning and, 
the dew sparkles like 


déamonds on the 
f, Pe VOSS. 
| / AV 


SS 
ZZ. 


\( / fel/ you, if will be easy as pre— 
listen. 


the big lily pad for Billy and Bonny}: 
wel/ swoop down, overpower her 
escort, kidnap her and hold her tor, 


Meanwhile Billy and Bapny are winging 
Diisstully toward fhe mmiliponad, unaware 4 
of the danger lurking aead. F 


2-2-2-2- 


Look, Bory, the birds 


are having a breakfast, 
of wild berries y— 


Tm going to get one of ae you benaven| 


Berries on the ground and it { yourself! Well be Lue Waihe plenty 
that grumpy old frog 1s /ofe joseal oF THe. 

Snoozing on @ Inly pad, bd ¢ the queen) 
going fo. have some tu 


Say, tus /s pretty big—wonder if /// (oe / made it! . 
be able to get off the ground Now, Mr Frog, Oh, Billy Bee! Wor Be 
r a alt Wt? Chow ~~ ever grow up?’ 


the lazy old fatso: 
Watch this, Bonny! <= 


old Mr Frog 
was klunked 
on the 


Pshaw! A miss 
/$ QS GOOd as 
@ mule! 


Ha, ha: Better luck) \ VBilly, you shouldn't 
next time, take such chances! He 
Me Frag! almost caught you! 


\ os 


Were coming close fo the) { / somehow 

219 lily pad. 1 wonder if} feel there's 

the queen 1s there yet?) | trouble in 
the airl 


4er's hide in this water lily. We car 
watch them trom here—and maybe // be 
able to figure something out! 


/ve got it! 11 follow them 
and see where they take the here and /// lead the squad- 
queen. You tly as tast as you ron to the wasps‘ hangout... 


can back to the hive and get i i! y Now fly fast, Bonny! 
@ squadron of fighting beesL 7 


Now. Queenie, were raking \~ 
you where no one can tind you- 
until we get the ransom! 


7 dunno! MUST 
be a fire—or 


(/11.follow at a safe 
distance and find out. 


Now wel/ sit down and have a meeting to 
decide how we're going fo divide 
the spoils. r Hi 


111 hurry back 

and pick up 
= | Bonny and the, 

squadron. 


rap ‘Here they are, boys... Bw 
é : Bombs away! i 
Hey! There go the i j 
bees an the war * H re 
=, path! . 


Bees! Swarms 
if f. 


headaches 


Mice job, 
ef boys! Theyl/, 
Se. ‘all have big 


a lersorally, 
Welly Wasp! 


f “A Yes, and al/ 
Lar 5 i the boys in the 
ic “2 sad hive turned « 
Youre sate now, EgY7 saw if all Your own green with envy 


your Highness @jga queen shall hear of )\ Oh Billy, wasn? it yr] When! got the 
| “he wasps have your-bravery andh \ wonderful? 


‘Acme Photo 


Oink! Oink! 


Copr.. 1946, by Oskar Lebeck 


The dinner bell rang 
The piglets sprang, 
For under such condition 
Each wants the best position. 
Manners come last 
But what comes first 
Is the quickest way 
To still that thirst! 


A year’s subscription to the new monthly RAGGEDY ANN + 
ANDY magazine is a wonderful gift for a child. 


The magazine is full of features, carefully edited, which every 
reader will love and parents will heartily approve. 


a Raggedy-Ann cartoon story 
an animal picture story 
an Animal Mother Goose section 
the Raggedys’ good manners espe 
a fairy tale 
illustrated poems 
a color up page 
a Billy and Bénny Bee cartoon story 
and animal photographs: 
With the exception of the fairy tale, each story is new and original and illustrated 
with a multitude of delightful pictures. 


} 


*§ Mail to DELL PUBLISHING co., 149 Madison Ave., New York 16, N. Y. 
Dept. 10 RA 


PLEASE SEND RAGGEDY ANN+ ANDY to: 


Ge 
STREET AND NUMBER 
emi ose he STATE, 


0 $1.75 for Two Years © $1.00 for One Year 
Canadian 1 $1.00 for One Year Foreign © $2.00 for One Year 
DONOR 
SY ADDRESS. 


iat 


